AND THE GIRL

Red Harrigan Meets an Unexpected
Delilah on a Trip From
the South.
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There was a querulous nete in the red
ha.red sleuth’s tone.

“1 couldn’t get the aleepor drawin’ room--
somebody about four jumps ahead o' me
nad grabbed it,” he complained glower-

nely, shaking out the accordion pleats
¢ threé¢ yard long railroad tickets, with
Fullman coupons attached. *“And-—that's
(h' South {'r yoh!—thore's on'y ono sleaper
rished to the traim till we mako Atlanta.
line rsilread ‘commodations and things
y' set in Dixio land, what?"

The other two at the tablp~it wza in
the lunciwen room of the St. Charkes Hotel
in New Orleans—viewed the poovishness
of the red haived one with calmpess. They
foit perhape that when Rod Harrigan trav-
v'wd he wza cntitled to the best going.
What was tho use of being, like Red, one
of the top notchers of the Now York Head-
qrarters dotoctive stafl, with the piok of
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the ehoice junkets o bring back captured !

fugitives, i any of the luzurious trimmings
of si'ch expeditions, liberally providad for
by propeid exponso monoy, wero to be
avorlooked?

‘0l well, these sleeper drawin' rooms
are kind o' cooped up like, at that,” sooth-
inrly observed Rod's assistant aleuth,
twirti 1z around the large yellow diamond
in his ring and examining it fondly. “I'd
as soon be out in the car, lookin' the bunch
over. ey, pel?® slanting a goed natured
glenee at the prisoner.

I'he captive flicked the gshos from his
cigaretio and smiled neutrally.

“All in the point of view.” he roplied in a
drowl that was obviously assumoad, regard-
ing his pair of guardians with impartial
amiability. “If a fellow's for privacy and
screened exclusivenees and all that sort of
Grand Lama rot, why, the drawing room
scotion's the thing, of course—pretty tidy
placo, too, for sleeping off a next morning
head. But if a chep's of a foregathering,
gregarious dispesition ——-*

“(iree-what?" broke in Detective Red.
““ay, why don’t you break that junk up into
half portions? Gree-whattious? Why don't
you can that stuff? Talk N'Yawk. You
Leen there enough. 1t’ll be some time be-
fore you'll have a chance again to spin
that pink tee guff. Think that over.”

I'he prisoner smiled unabashedly. He
keeniy enjoyed Red's resentment of his
uee of what the detective called “them
high C jawbreakers.®

“For the traveller, then, who likes to
study the humanities,” he began again,
etill employing his irritating drawl, *and
who has a penchant for the analytical dis-
section of the travelling multitude, an ordi-
nary section of the sleeper offers eppor-
tunities — "

“Aw, chop it, chop it!" irascibly cut in
the red haired sleuth. “Where d'ye think
y'are—on th' Chautauqua cireuit?”

Then he shook a warningful pudgy fore-
finger at the complacent captive,

“Maybe vou're thinkin', bo,” he said,
immessively, “that you'll have a better
show to frame up a getaway out in the open
sleeper, and all like that. Well, if you've
got any think like that rattlin’ around in
your bean you might as well take somethin'
for it right now. You ain't goin®’ to get
lost on this ride, Freddie. You're goin'
right through to little ol' N'Yawk without
switchin’ or sidetrackin’; and the first side-
ways peek you take out o’ your lamps that
makes you look like somebody dopin’ out
a quick sneak—well, th' cuffs for you, and
you'll wear 'em till we get a Headquarters
receipt {'r you.”

Red paused while he bit the end off a
fresh cigar.

“’S a matter of fact,” he resumed, re-
garding the serene captive through the
slits of his fat lidded, rather bloodshot
beady ayes, “it wouldn't be no bad gag to
rig you out with the bracelets from the start.
Hey, Tim?" darting a quick glance of in-
quiry at his companion sleuth.

Tim, #till gazing raptly at his diamond,
pondered his ranking partner’s suggestion.
He had made other prisoner escorting trips
with Red. He had a lively recollection of
having been braceleted to slippery prisoners
for aa long as forty-eight hours at a stretch,
while Red, always his “boss” on these ex-
peditions, regaled himself with drink and
tobacco in the buffet car through the day-
light hours and snored peacefully in his
sleeper bunk at night,

“I don't believe Freddie's got any notion
tryin' to vamp on us,” said Detective

Tim. “Hey, chum?" to the prisoner, help-
ing himself toa cigarette from the captive's
jewel studded silver case, which lay open
m the table.

“Well, think that end of it over, you two,”
said the prisoner, shrewdly abandoning the
d.awl. “I'd be likely, wouldn't I, to try to
wriggle from a couple of Mulberry Street
stars like you fellows?” He said it with
such an air of really meaning it that it
did not sound to them like skilful flattery.
“Particularly,” he went on, “when I'm over-
lovking a bet and departing from my in-
variable custom by going back with you
twn without the visé of the Governor of
Louisiana on your papers. Particularly,
again, when ['ve got a twenty to one chance
of beating the New York indictment.”

He perceived that he had made an argu-
ment that rang plausibly enough in his
convoys' ears. But plausibility was his
specialty.  Frederic Pancoast, bond forger
and Class A confidence man, had never
before awaited a journey under similar
guardianship with lesa intention of being
delivered and receipted for at the terminal
point than he possessed at this moment.
He knew very well that the New York
authorities “had him dead” on the big bond
forgery he had “put over” six months pre-
viously-else New York Headquarters
would never have sent so “toppy” a sleuth
a8 Red Harrigan, with an assistant, to escort
him from New Orleans.

His capture in New Orleans had been
sifficiently irritating to his sense of pro-
fessional fitness. It had been due to his
yielding in a moment of carelessness to
his passion for horse racing. Living un-
molestedly “under cover” in a luxurious
apartment on the South Side of Chicago,
he had sucoumbed to a sudden “hunch to
#ee the ponies run” at the New Orleans
winter tracks, and on his very first visit he
had been most ingloriously gathered in by
4 lout of a racetrack detective who remem-
bered the New York ciroular.

The two detectives looked self-conscious
inder their prisoner's tribute—*Mulberry
Street  stars,” even if it was flat
sounded good in theirears. Inoense bu::zd
by an acute police critio like Pancoast, so
highly rated by the police everywhere for
Ivis adroitness and his menal success
In beating indictments, was not to be dis-
lained evan by so exalted a “fly cop” as Red

o

Harrigan.
“NSounds oily enough, chum,” said Harri-
zan. not illnaturedly, but intent wupon

Fx ing what he really believed to be
his Imperviousness to flattery, “but how
About that time when you showed up them
‘w0 Frisco fly cops divin' out of a
“loeper window—wearin' th’ braceiets then,
't that, weren't you?—and makin’ & getawa;
‘hat got them two bulis broke to p‘tn‘

'
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" offtandedly roplied the |
%. nl:nﬂy ”m:\hco ::;r;xpnﬂon
; ug y&rﬂ% ‘erent sort

ns this affair-
wholly different. I had to bolt for it that
time or face the certainty of a trick at Sen
Queotin; they had the sure thing goods

on v

“Alk buddy.” said Harvigan, lean-
obair and gazing about the
“we won't start you with
warmers, but me and Tim here’il
be on the job every minute, and iho tirst
offside phuw make——  Sh! rtoady,
thore, now--don't both o' yoh rubbor ot
onocel Well, I guess sha cin't a gueen
looker or anythin' like that! Now you can
take & peok—th’ ono thet juet sat down over
there in the corner, w th' bronze mop
and th' veck like one o' them swans in
Central Park Loke. Oh! well, all of us
red headed people are there wich th' looks.
sne's all alone, too, bless her little
birdie heart!” and Rod the wouth, & bit
purplish in the face from enthusiasm and
opeain' wine, folt exporimentally of his
brietly brick hued mustache, gave a
tectative dab or two at the iamond ciuster

v scarf, and ited,
< o purpie wai

!ﬁnrltion of lovelinesa
to cast a glance In his direction, opon wide
:l:r eyes over Lis baunting beauty, and

w—_

Ho had scarcely framed the hope when
the young woman. lating over the
luncheon menu, oon latively raised
her eves— tbg were of a coldly limpid
sapphire  wi lints--and swept
the oocupied tab with mther indolent
glonoes. At the very flmish of her cool
survey she caught the devouring, grinful

of Deteotive n. For a mers

jon of an instant the passive hos-
tility of her =t ’
bored tiny bullseyes in tho detective's
somewhat ﬁ“nirm visual focus: then there
seemed to Bicker around the corners of her
curiously red lips a ghost of a amile.
Bkillod in tho signals o such adventures,
Red en the all but impalpable wraith
of what he felt to be a thoroughly intended
sile, clearly meant for him, on the face
of the self-contained youn:. woman with
the cameo profile, the wide strewn but
artfully assemb led mass of crinkly gleaming
auburn hair, the snowy arched neck and the
creamy pallor.

The red hairad datective ve a little
confident cough into his hand. Probably
she would be
on the second floor after Ler luncheon, or

“We'd better be getting the trzo
oh?" suggested the lesser sleuth,
three rose from the table.
was for them to pass the table
at which sat the young woman. The
prisonor swung springily along in front,
Detective Harrigan being in the rear. He
rvo an experimental “Ahem'" ns he passed
er table, staring at the top of her lowered

and the
In leaving it

head with an avid gase of beseechful in- |

quiry. He was almost beyond the table
when she
. Again be caught that mere pre-
monitory fluttering of a srcile at the corners
of her mouth.
“Oh, I guess I haven't got winnin' ways
or anythin’ * seemed to be saving to

himself as he lit his fat perfecto at the cigar |

counter. He detached himself from the
other two, who went up in the elevator to
rack, while he lounged around the lobby,
waiting for the young woman “with the
bronze mop " it was thus that he had her
pictured even in uner oken words—to emerge
from the luncheon room. He did not know
that there was another door from the
luncheon room to the women's elevator, and
when his detective mate telephoned down
to the hotel desk to have Red paged, Harri-
gan nodded the boy into silence_ edged over
to the main door of the luncheon room,
peered in and growled disapy ointedly. The
waiter was clearing the dishes from the
vanished young woman's table.

When some two hours later the two New
York detectives and their yrisoner settled
themeelves in their section of the sleeping
car of the northbound train, none of the
ot passengers—a scant dozen—could
posaibly have suspected the relationshin in
which one of the trio stood to the other
two. They might have won , it is true,
how it came about that the trig, well set up,
rather “breedy” looking one happened to
be in his present company. The detectives’
clothing was of proper enough cut, the
wore rakish travelling caps rather too muc
tiprod over the left ear, and they made
palpable efforta to copy the easy manners
of their prisoner; but, mentally sorting the
three over, any moderately observant | as-
senger could have di.cemaci with half an eye
that the youngest of the trio had “slipped
his caste,” so to speak, in making a rail
journey with a pair of companions who
adorned thmeselves with a good deal of
diamond jewelry of which they were mani-
festly conscious. _ e

Detective Harrigan's grievance in hav-
ing been “beat to it” for the drawing room
section ;ou:d notbdowden. .25 mvemd to
it grumbingly as posi 8 traps in
the section he had en

“I want to get a peek.” he muttered, “at
th’ slabsided old chipmunk that beat me
to that drawin’ room. 1'd like t' tell him
two or three things that'd help t’ singe his
side locks. Where did he tt in to—

&-a-ngf'
He broks off suddenly, mouth agape
and eyea staring straight ahead. I Lo
other two followed the direction of his
a stare. The door of the drawln‘f
room section had opened and the tal
young woman with the bronze hair and th»
creamy pallor stood within the frame of
it, her hand still on the knob and a slight
shadow of petulance on her face. Detec-
tive Harrigan saw his opportunity and

it. He clomped down the aisle
of the swaying train to the young woman.
Heaching her he removed his travelling
cap with a grotesque flourish that brought
an engaging smile—not, this time, a mere
shadow of a smile—to the young woman's

ou
and can 1 Kolp
h‘her—-or-——' and t ﬂ\mht:mi sleuth beamed

bbergasted!y upon t YOUNg woman as
he clutched tgo top of a seat for support
against the rocking of the car. She ra-
garded him with an expression of winsome
gratitude that nly sank deep into the
system of the detective.

“I have been rins:n‘ for the ar for
quite fifteen minutes,” she said, “but I
am afraid the bell is out of order, or——"

L the porter's in one of the other
cars, ‘eor—lady—prob'ly he's shootin’
craps with one of mates,” interrupted
Harrigan, chuckling sillily at this humorous
deduction. “I'll dig him up for you.”

The gung woman murmured that she
would most uncommonly obliged if he
would, and Harrigan breezed into the for-
ward car, while t ung woman took a
seat in an unoccu section, facing and a
few seats forward of Detective Tim and the
prisoner, and rather boredly riffled the

of a magazine she was carrying.
%ﬁ:h‘r :numbly:;i {)ete‘t:{{vz‘ Tim,
n the captive, who already was im-
mn s box The prisoner zlanoed at
the young woman and yawned.
“Idiotic fashion women have of spraddling

their hair all over their heads nowadays,” he
ocom , briefly enough, and resumed
his book.

Detective Harrigan bustied back half a
minute later with the porter.

“Really, you are inordinately kind,” said
the oun’ woman—in 8o subdued a tone
M‘\‘d st called upon to bend over her
in order to oatch her words. *Travelling
would be quite out of the question if it were
pot for the helpfulness of —"

it " broke

in Harrigan, utilising his best brand of

m* glonic gallantry. “Pleasure’s mine.

t' 'blige. Anythin' elee I can do {'r
you?~er—how far you goin’'?”

“To New York—no, there is nothing else
1 could think of askin to do for me—
just now.” Fhe ad the two final words
as if they embodied an afterthought, be-
Mn"mm dazrling smile upon Harri-
gan. she into the drawi
room section—the porter having finish
thers—and closed the door. Harrigan,
awollen with a superior self-conaciousness,
joined his travelling mates.

e from her bronze top to the soles
of her Oxfords, that's what she is,” he mused
as he re his companions. “And if

truly can get the wimply little smile
roms that kind o’ Class One-ers, wh -
and Red felt of his dlamond cluster pin and
pulled down the flaps of his flowered
waistooat. )

Presently Harrigan and his sleuth mate

were , neat, the contents of the
flasks with w they had provided them-

\

peneirative gaze |

the ladies’ lounging room |

packed, |

looked up and met his flushed |

v of the advertiaing peavs.  The
wo of * A pages.
spifered the note to romain where it was
while he glanoed over it, a smile nf
| over his face as he read. Having read it
“-:ow"y [ 'h.mmpid i bis
|2 magasine pages, t in
hacd, inserted the wad in hie
month and ate it rumina 4

The occupant of the drawing room seotion
did not make her appearance until after
19 o'clock on the following morning. Wh
she did omerge, however, the perfection
of her travelling toilet compensated even
Harrigan, who been steam-
ing over her non-appearance, for the delay.
She looked as if she had just come from
the ministrations of at least two maide. She
wore a fresh, nmaly fitting travelling dress
of white hraid dark ble linen. In
addition she wore, when she opemed her
door and stood hui;n‘.nﬂi‘y there, a smile
that seemed to take in all the world, but
that Harrigan promptly concluded was
meant oo;fy for :

Cap in hand,
he was at her side in three preca strides,
for the train (being a Southern train) still

was swaying lousty.
“Mornin’, ood mornin’
~sunny day. eh?” he ¢ her. *Any-

thing that I can do——
She interrupted him with a rippling little

h"?!» . :
“T fear.” she said, “that there is some
nmeuh: about . you permit
! me to impose upon you. rter seems
| to quite ignore nv goll. and I 3‘.’.“; to send
| him to the dining car—thers is a dining
car?—for a bit of breakfast. [ am perish-
for a cup of coffee.”
arrigan, with something in mind—
if he dared - -flushed as he thought of how
little used he was to trying his gallantry
on women of this degree.

“Miss—er- madame—er—why.” he splut-
tered, “I hope you won't take me f'r a Butt-
inski - | mean- -beg pardon—that you won't
| think I'm tryin' t' make a hit or anythin’'
like that, you kuow; but I'd be highly hon-
ored, | honest would, f you'd t me to
—er—conduct you to th’ dinin® ear and-
or- —* Here he feltered, but feeling that he
| had reached a point where thero ocould
' be no turning beck he added tely

but with feigned lightness: “1 ain't had
you seo. They

no breakfast myself,
were late in ﬁ:'chin‘ th’ diner on—on'y
picked it up th’ last station back.”

The hronze vOung woman re-
garded Harrigau with an expression of
frank gratitude.

“Why,” she sald, with her ouriousl
candid smile, “1 consider that exceedingly
uice of you. I do indeed. [ am sure [
! am very grateful to vou for suggesting
it. One hates to io to dining cars alone.”

The detective, in a trance, hurried back
to Lis companions.

“say, Tim,” he said to the other detective,
“I'm goin’ to take breakfast with a lady,
and when I come back you fellows can
oat, aee’  Or if you like | can send some
breakfast back here to you two.”

“1 feel more like a ball than [ do like
eating,” hoarsely replied tective Tim,
whose eyes were bloodshot from his pre-
vious night®s dalliance with the fasks.
“Say, isn't there anythin' doin’ at ali by
way of gettin’ a drink? Haven't you got a
holdout in one o' your grips? »—n this
temperance gag in Georgia—man not bein”
able t' get a drink even on a trnin slam
bangin' through th' blasted State.”

“Not a chance,” serenely replied Har-

[

| rigan. “The porter come near gettin' St.
| Vitus's dance when [ tried t' slip him a
dollar {'r half a pint a while ago. Said a

man couldn’'t get a drink on a train in
Georgia if he was old man Grant or T.
Hoosevelt. That's how bad they've got it
down this way. Wait'll you get some coflee
and You'll be all right.”

*“Those friends o' mine,” said Harri to
the young woman when he rejoin her,
“are some sore this mornin’ about this here
temperance law i Georgia—~we're in
Oeorgia now, y'know. Y'see th' train folks
don't dare sell so much as a drop while
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| t he detectiv m'ﬁ
bent over t e, wi
I was - of his wrists in
a clutoh of st mdlw.u&hmtmt
*Why, d-d-damn_you, de-
tective, “you know I've b-b d-d-doped
and you——" _
His wrists suddenly went in the
powerfu! grasp of the head

oushioned seat,

3 2] .

soner, smiling disdainfully, raised
fifnimm-. limp left hand, unloosed the
large yellowish diamond ring from the
third inger and then k-uod_thohmdb.ck
into the so detective’s Then
he leaned over, deftly removed a fat wallet
from the detectiye’'s breast pocket, and

placed it in his own.

The train at that moment began to
slow up. The prisoner rose, stretobed
his arms and strolled to the rear platform.
The train, the porter told him, was slow-

ing up at a water tank. porter deftly
ver dollar which the y
g ondim at ﬁn. '

looking nan in tw tosned
“Open up this door for a minute—
want to stretoh my legs,” said the prisoner

th er.
w‘On.'yp::t five minutes heah, boss,” said

the porter hesitating.
“Five minutes is enou .'mcbom.
Bt vl thed ""mr.-m"' ate
that oor.
lightly down and strol off, mm
his arme and yawning. When, a few min-
utea later the train began to move the
porter rushed from the car to the platform,
and leaning far out of the open side door,
yelled for the debarked p.-’ul~yho
was nowhere in sight—to bustie “ef
don't want tuh be lef® heah—wl
nowheahs,” bawled the porter.
barked one not hepping on, as the white
jacketed vellow man expected he might,
wh'le the train got under headway the porter

#5e

losed the door. Knowing that he had
;o right to disobey the rule by unlocking
the Jiman door at the water tank the

rter lied most valiantly when, about half
1‘:: hour later, he was rounded up and ques-
tioned. “Nobody had dun off'n his
kyah through the do’. If mym'{ had d:m
got off, it must "s’ bin through de window.
Detective Harrigan “spread himself* at
ordering an A la carte breakfast for two in
the dining car, and bhis garrulity over
meal was prodigious. His vie-a-vis
listened attentively and with the gr-u
apparent interest as Red revealed himself,
not without visible inflation, as a detective
attached to New York's famous Headquar-
ters staff. When he told her that the “dude
guy” of the two men in the other car was his
prisoner, being taken back to .\:w York for
trial for “high grade con work,” the bronze
haired young woman's eyes lighted with
manifest interest that profoundly p
the narrator, and she asked him many guile-
less questions as to the nature of the pris-
oner's offence against the law, the sort of
punishment that probably would be meted
out to him, and so on. Harri , in his ele-
ment, talked on and on, heed of the fact
that the train was pearing Atlanta and
quite forgetful of the fart that his fellow
-‘louth and the prisoner were yet unfed.
The train was pulling into the outskirts
of Atlanta when Harrigan, looking out
of the dinin&mr window, emerged with a
start from his ecstasy of skilfulself-praise.
“Why, lookit th’ way I've been gassin’

|
!

|

they're in Georgia, and —well, these boys /

I'm with were celebratin’ a littie in Noo
Orleenz yesterday and now they're sittin’

hair o' the dog that bit 'em,” and Harrigan,
who didn't sufier from katzenjammer,
chuckled at his humor. But the young
woman looked gentinely sympathetic,

“Why,” she said, “I am so pleased that 1
can help them. 1 shall be very glad if you
will ol'er them my flask—"

“Oh, don't bother about it, Miss—er—
lady --don't go to the trouble,” interrupted
Harrigan. “They'll be all right as soon as

have some cof -

do not let them have m ," she inter-
rupted him in turn.  “I have several broth-
ers, you know, and [ quite understand, I am
sure, how your fri —~just a moment, if
yvou please, and 1 shall get the flask,” and
she trippod into the drawing room section,
the door closing after her.
i *It's pretty soft for you fellers,” said
| Harrigan, returning to where the other two
sat. “Pretty soft to have a lady-—and a
thorouﬂhre& dig down into her grip to
get a k for your hot coppers.”

“Well, {ou sure are a hustler, pardner,”
admiringly exclaimed Detective Tim, be-
coming instaotly chipper. “Blamed if

you're not!”

When the door of the drawing room
section had closed upon her the bronze
haired youngswoman walked over to a little
patch of mirror set in one of the window

nels and deliberately smiled at the re-
g:cuon of her face with something amount-
ing to almost uncanny gloatfulness. Then
she unlocked a Gladstone bag, richly
mounted in gold, and drew from itan ornately
chised silver pint flask, which was nearly
full. Resting the flask on a chair she
brought out a small band satchel, unlocked
it, and drove her fingers into one of the
pockets at the side. hen the hand ap-
peared again it held a two ounce vial filled
nearly to the top with an almost colorless
liquid. Her hand shook as she held the
vial up to the light.

“I never thought umtil now that I should
ever be grateful for that attack of insomnia,*
she murmured to herself. *Perhape if this
{ works out Freddie won't feel

ridicule me again for my ol
' disused medi
|
]
|

to

in g cines around
with me,” and she smiled nervously as she
tiptoed to the door and turned bolt.
of the silver
red nearly all of the contents

of the vm“ into_the liquor. Replacing
the slo? Rotocking the e ol L
ou . Rel ng the bags ng
nbgut as if to make sure that she had made
no mistakes, ahe opened the door, and the
llant Harrigan romped forward to receive

T,

“I hope, [ am sure, that it will relieve
your friends of their distress,” she said
with a ocertain artlessness, handing the
flask to Harrigan.

“They’ll remember in their prayers
{'r th’ balance o' their lives, Miss—er—lady,”
replied Harrigan. “I'll give it to 'em and
then we'll go to th' diner I'r our bite o’
breakfast.”

Their way to the dinin mlgingput the
seats where ive Tim and the prisoner
sat, the ‘o\mc woman fell in behind Har-
rigan, who handed the flask to his fellow
sleuth in passing. “You're a lucky mug.”
he said, and then Detective Tim stood
up in his p.ace, pulled off his cap and
said to the young woman with a ry

n, “Under obl lon, lady-—-saved our

ves,” and baok into his seat.
young woman smilingly inclined her
—in htheh very ?oth of doing whlchu l;'ho
caught the eye of the prisoner, gavea t-
nln: nod in the direction of tg: ﬂuk‘.nd
shook her head warningly.

“Nearly fulll” g ive Tim when
Harrigan and the young woman had passed
forward to the dining car. “Go to it, son—

Then, unscrewing the to
flask, she

I'll lick up what you leave.”
“It's all yours, Timmf.' replied the
prisoner with a smile. “1 guess I'll pass

u&tho stuff now until l'ot out of this mess.
I'll wait for the coffee.

" boy—always stick t' y'r resolu-
tions,” replied Detective Timothy Reagan,
not ill at pwn-mur a decision
to absetain, and he the mouth of the
flask to his lips and took a long, long pull
at it. A little later he took another

' for u full minute, his face mottling into

up with Col. it. K. Morse and the need of a

on, and them fellers without any Java
yet,” he exclaimed, ‘jumpm up. The
oung woman rose 1oo, an gan
di:g the way they returned to the aleep-
ing car. When lzrr\'un. still  talking
yly, came upon his fellow sleuth all in a
muigh. snoring like a paid off lumberjack
and the prisoner gone, he stood speechless

changing reds. '
*Drunk, h-1,and our bird gone!” he
howled at {ht«'live Tim, grabbing hold

of the slumberer and shaking him vio-
lently but unavailingly —for Detective Tim
was not to uwaken to the consciousness of
a world of gloom for a good twenty-four

| hours.

tnog b0 ) ‘
*“But | shall be displeased, really, if you

| bronze haired

| carriage.

murmured the
oung woman, big e!ed with
a fine simulation of sympathy. “And all,
1 am afraid, on account of my poor, well
meant flask!” Then with what seemed
like the characteristic feminine disregard
for the ludicrousness of anti-climax, “And
1 really believe the ungrateful creature
has taken my flask with him!"

Harrigan got his mate off the train with
the assistance of some siation hands at
Atlanta and carri him to a hotel in a
Then he rushed to Atlanta police
headquarters and began to burn the wires
with descriptions of the escaped prisoner,
Notwithatanding which a week or so later
Detectives Harrigan and Reagan, looking
hangdog and humbled, slouched into the
office g’ their chief in New York—as the
prisoner had pictured they might—told
the chief what he already knew about
how their man had slipped them and took
the gruelling that was coming to mgm.

. -

On an evening about a fortnight after
his escape from train Pancoast dawdled
around the smitting room of a tastefully
furnished apartment on the South Side of
Chicago. a couch in becoming negliges
was a pretty woman with bronze s
reading a novel.

'()I?.‘by the way,” said the man, grinning
a_bit sheepishly, and he disappeared out
of the room for a moment or so. When he
returned he waas holding up between thumb
and forefinger a large yellowish diamond
#et in a heavy gold band.

“Whose is it, Freddie?” asked Mrs. Pan-
coast, looking up from her book with no

great show interest.

“Belonged to that fly cop who took such
a fa to your brand of knockout drops,”
mpﬂlﬁtho man, his self-deprecatory grin

eni
She

“Oh, 1 am so sorry,”

g ed har book op ber lap and re-
m wit| ve pproval.

“Do you knov.’:m said to him after a
pause, “sometimes I am forced to believe
that you have a tively vulgar streak,
Freddie? Why, t was out and out

stealing.

Then she took the bauble from his hand
and studied it disdainfully.

“Horribly off color, ian‘t it?" she said.
“Still, I might have it made into a hatpin.”

QUININE FOR INFLUENZA.

King Edward's Physiclan Regards it as an
Excellent Preventive,

In a paper on the treatment and preven-
tion of influenza RSir Williamn Broadbent,
surgeon in ordinary to the King of Eng-
land, is quoted by What (o Eat as saying:

“As a prophylactic (preventive) I early
ordered two grains of quinine every morn-
ing during the prevalence of the epidemio,
and the results appear to be good. Of
course the patients who were taking quinine
did oocasiopaiiy gei infiuenma, bui I have
known very many instances in which this
dose has made a complete difference in the
patient’s liability to infection and even in

the mode of life.
of
of ita
publie school
morning.

*I have moreover had

“S8ome of the M{l
home , and it was found that while
the boarders at the school took the quinine
in the presence of the master ev
thers were scarcely any cases of influenza
among them, although the home
suffered nearly as much as before.

*In a large girls’ achool near London the
same thing was ordered and the girls and
mistresses took their morning dose, but
the servanta were forgotten The reault
was that scarcely any girl or mistress suf-

fered, while the servants were all down
| with e

boarders -

l

BER KEEPING ASWOMAN'S WORK

A CALLING SAID TO BE BOTH
EASY AND PROFITABLE.

For a woman who fesls the need of some
ooccupation which will yleld a fair profit
without requiring much outlay, bee culture
has been suggested. Many a woman,
thrown wholly or partly upon her own re-

children or of aged parents may forbid her
going into a factory, yet she has unemployed

‘time which she would Hke to turn to ac-

count. To any woman thus situated the
keeping of bees has many features which
commend it.

The work is less arduous than the raising
of Rowers and vegetables, and has the ad-
vantage that it need not be carried on near
amarket. It requires less initial outlay than
the raising of poultry, and the running
expenses of the plant are far less, add then
the wintering of bees is so simple asto cause
no anxiety.

Bees can be profitably kept in situations

that ordinarily would not be thought of.
The heart of a city is often an excellent
location for a standd on aocount of public
parks with gardens. It is of record that
the greateas known production of honey
in a single year was achieved by a swarm
of bees which sought its quarters on the
roof of a Cincinnati warehouse,

At another time a great amount of honey
in the comb waa obtained from a colony
of bees that took refuge in Friend street,
BSoston. The suburbe or confines of smaller
towns, where littla gardens flourish, give
tetter results in bea culture than the open
omntry, where wild flowers muat be the sole
dupendence.

Those whose apiaries are situated in
tcwns will need to guard against injury
from the electric lights. A powerful arc
light newly set up beside a beehive in the
spring has been known to destroy whe
who'a colony within a week from over-
work

Their only rest was during the twilight
seasons at dawn and at nightfall. When
the sun rose or when the aro light blazed
forth the insects felt the call of duty, arcee
and gathered honey, until one by one they
fell martyrs to their industrious apirit.
The twentieth century bee is still so old
fashioned that she deems it impossible
to sleep while there is light enough to per-
mit her to see.

Can bee raising be made to pay? This
is a question of importance to the many
people who, owning the necessary facili-
ties, yot hesitate to branch out into an
industry of which they know little. With
ordinary care and common sense, it has been
said, anybody can raise bees suocessfully.
Perhaps the best argument is the plain
statemnent of facts.

An elderly widow some fifteen years ago
was presented wih a swarm of bees. As
she was just recovering from illness she
gladly accepted the gift as likely to
furnish pleasant outdoor recreation. So
absorbing did she find the subject that she
gave it more and more of her time and
attention.

At her pleasant country home she now
has fifty hives of bees established upon a
commercial basis, with accounts care-
fully kept, so that she knows absolutely
her expenses, receipts, and net profit. Her
statement is that half a dozen colonies
handled with ordinary care can be relied
upon to yield 100 per cent. profit annually
upon the investment,

She goes on to say that a woman who de-
pended upon her own work in spare moments
might better limit the number of hives to
six, as when the swarmse are increased
much beyond that their rapid propagation
would sometimes make it needful to call
in extra help, and if this assistance should
not be near at hand the loss of swarms
would be the result. In her own case she
has plenty of help to call upon, and has
become especially interested in the work,
permitting her plant to inerease as a matter
of experiment, since she is in easy circum-
stances and can therefore afford to risk a
little profit in the interests of science.

What she has learned she freely com-
municates to other bee keepers who are
less favorably situated, in order to help
the good work along. Her hives are for
the most part arranged in a semicircle in
the apple orchard, with a protecting hedge
at the rear to keep off the north vimr.

A young girl captured a swarm of wild
black bees and placed them in a hive. She
procurad an Italian queen, which she sub-
stituted for the wild one. From this be-
mnlng she has in three years accumulated

f a dozen hives of bees, besides selling
several swarms to her friends. She says
that she has doubled her money over and
over again.

What has been accomplished in these two
cases may perhaps be by any woman
who cares to take up bee culture. She may
not be so fortunate as to obtain her bees
for nothing, as was done in these two in-
stanoces, but a good swarm of bees can be
bought for $3, and the average cost of a
fine queen is the same as the swarm. Hives
can be bought at prices varying from $7
to $12, nveudnwhpl $10 for a stand-
ard ten frame hive cepable of holding
65,000 bees. This $18 is all the outlay neces-
sary, as the bees feed themselves all sum-
mer and store up food for winter.

It is not unusual for a good strong col-
ony $o produce from fifty to one hundred
pounds of honey in a single season, The
ten frame hive will hold one bundred pounds,
as each frame holds ten pounds. Attwent
cents a pound this means from $10 to
from hive.

Moreover, when the first cost is
there are no additional sxpenses to be met,
@s in_ other lines of business. A queen
lives four or five years, and when she be-
comes unfit for service the workers, a
proceas called natural renewal, rear
successor and kill the om?un.

The swarm renews and occasion-
ally throws off new oolonies, anless the
honeycomb is frequently removed. These
new awarms can be sold.

a long time and furnish
shelter to the inmates, even in
winter, if are covered each with an
old bag and an old box to shed rain. The
entrance must be left open for air during
the winter, as the bees like to come out

as a hindrance to her freedom of motion.
Bees are not, like wasps, irritable and

’
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in seou um new oo"lcny. uon“t

esscape, at the time of
methods are in practivce,

quite awa
lowed until it settles upon
tree, where it may be red
a hollow, baglike contrivance,
end of & lonfnpolo out of which
be shaken into new hive
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The ocasian , ‘which from
Ruasia, are w. BLY
fTe:'dy-'olm t%‘.'..' iA !
oxoaedmbm This is true
the lans, which are guiet and in-

dustrious and seem to winter
well, coming out strong

the spring. The German b
common species, being frequently found

~ The ooy mabin v in
oney BANAON vary
length, uoordlnf Gn‘)out.hn. L #-
mates are conditions in
England, where all the wild flowers are
kil by frost about the time of the ful
moon in September, and where only
most hardy blossoms, such as swamp maple
and trailing arbutus, are out by the first of
May: while the fruit trees, which constitute
the first abundant supply of bee food, do
not open their blossoms until two or three
weeks later. Of course, the longer
blossom season lasts the more profit will
accrue from bees, and the conditions in Cali-
fornia must be ideal.

The trade is helped by the fact that honey
in the comb can be neither adulterated nor
imitated. It is a popular fallacy that arti-
ticial combs of honey are placed t:g:c the
market, but there is no truth in sup-
position. It is im ble to manufacture
any |ouccudul imi woign of natural honey-
comb, a8 was prov twelve
when a certain oconcern oﬂm‘g
any one who could produce one pound of
artificial honeycomb. This offer has re-
mained open ever since.

Of course it is true that much of the
m;nh honezrupognth?t market ::01 very
inferior quality, but it is genu oney
nevertheless. ylt was probably cod
by bees fed upon the bloasoms of buck-
wheat, which make honey much darker in
ocolor than that which is stored up from
fruit tree or garden florescence.
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BACK YARD STUDIES.

The Professor Halts His Work for a Moment
to Look at the Falling Snow.

“l wish,” said Prof. von Joggleby, “that
1 could recall and realize now the amaze-
ment and wonder that I know must have
filled me when for the first time [ saw anow.
Of that first impression | can comjure no
recollection whatever, but 1 can guess at
what it must have been by the astonish-
ment I see displayed by children now
when they see falling from the cloaded
shy something that they had never aseem or
even dreamed of before—something won-
drous and beautiful, the white festhery
snow.

“The first orystal that comes they wonder
at, and as more come their wonder grows,
and when the air is filled with the soft
white flakes, falling straight or turning and
twisting and crisscrossing, they fairly
throw up their hands, or they stand by the
window and watch silemtly, and for an=
other wonder see the brown earth turn
white. What an amasing fairy wonder

must be the child’s firet mow!

“But while I cannot recall at all my own
first impression of it, snow has always
continued to be to me, as it still is, & source
of wonder and delight. T love to see it
SNOwW now just theml!ﬂt;mlh
white tals or
oRrTyieg bere sad Bote B & mew It
air, and now at my there seems about
the snow mothlx'x'g‘_ t in some vast way
is kindly and soothing.
wa"When it snows the world seems to take
a rest from its commonly relentlessly busy
ways to be for a while at least beguiled
and charmed. I know that for myself

on a day like this, as 1 look out u the
range of back yards and the houses
and the taller beyond them, and the

sky beyond all, in view from m& study
window, and see the air filled with falling
snow and snow everywhere, my mind is
quite drawn from the problems that com-
monly concern me and [ am rapt in con-
Lem{\ tion of the snow,

“Lhe houses facing on the next street
are low and their snow covered roofs 1
can see, and their now white, snow crowned
chimney tops, and beyond on the taller
houses of va g heights 1 can see the
snow covered window and sills and
the snow trimmed balconies and ocornices;
and herc beneath me the back yn(hml.li
now blanketed with smooth unbroken

“Back of my
that, thus adorned,
strange sort of great white flower, and past
that tree, where there is a ng’“‘ the row
of houses, a plot of ground not bulit upon, I
can see into the street heyond.
there, just the same; and
begins to realize the silence
coming of snow has fallen

vlt b“l‘d:nd ‘-u.;ar-
t more
u;.:’a:‘:”u:in:yi::mmw.onﬁMI
scattering .

il

89.;
f
8
£
§
£

nndvuohltdlg'h‘bo‘.
got back to my work.”

MOYING PICTURE SHOWS SAFER

STEPS TQ FPROTECT PATRONS
FROM FIBE AND PANIC.

Operators Most Preve Their Fiiness teo
Run the Machines — Wost of Them Have
“Been Incompetent In the Past -Other
Precautions te Be Taken If Needed.

moving pioture machines ia the result
partly of the recent catastrophes at moving
picture shows in England and in Pennsy!-
vania and partly of a serious fire in a build-
ing in this city last Christmas, where a
moving picture machine was in operation
and from which a hundred persons barely
got out without injuries.

The city authorities have for several years
been worried by the rapid increase of mov-
ing picture shows in Greater New York.
In many oases syndicates have been formed
to run penny arcades and nickelodeons
and have agened up a dozen or more each.
Some were close corporations and in other
casen stook was sold to the public, the money
from the stock sales being used to open up
more theatres.

Almost any kind of store building could
be fitted up at little expense to catch the
ocents and niockels of childrea and grownups

When the authorities got to studying the
oauses of moving picture disasters else-
where they found that no matter how closely
opdinances might be lived up to if the ma~
chines weye in the hands of incompetent
the women and children who
make up the audiences at these
shows were copstantly in danger.
The component parts of a panic wers always
present, and it only needed a false move on
part of the carvless operator to bring
parts together successfully.

Investigation of the fire at the moving
picture show in this city revealed the fact
that the machine was operated by a boy
who was net only unfamiliar with the ap-
paratus he was running but was too young
to understand that the slightest slip on his
part might be fatal to scores of persons
who were entirely unconscious of the risk
they were running. In this case the cause
of the fire was due to the operator allowing
the arc lamp used with the moving picture
machine to set fire to the film.

The Department of Water Suprly. Gasand
Electricity found that it was clearly up to
it to take steps 10 prevent such occurrences
in the future. It was then determined to
t the efforts already taken by

city offivials to make the moving
Pmn shows less danszmun 'hi investigat-
ng the conditions under which these ma-
chines were operated and to put in effect
such restrictions as were necessary.

As a liminary the shows to which
liconses been granted were looked up.
It was found that of the 200 places where
moving picture machines were operated
over 96 per cent. were kept by foreigners or
incompetent persons, over 75 per oent. of
whom were unable to read and understand
the printed instructions which were issued
when the licenses were granted. In every
case in which it was found that the operator

i

11

|

or couldn’t make out the instruc-
m was taken away.
A surprising result of the investigation

was the discovery that many boys were

t electricians. This was apparently
to the fact that the proprietors were
d to hire assistants as cheaply

as possi
It was decided to withhold licenses from
who could not earry on an intel-
t conversation with the ins rs of

i

t clearly. The d ment
has aleo u en to register the names
of all persons operating

ing , giving them a
number and making a record of their years
of service and ability to run the ap-

The examination into the fitness of the
operator for the work he has to do is a
feature of the department’s work.

are taken to the department’s
laboratory, where a machine has been
fitted up. The operator is then told to go
unddhoo‘nrf‘l:cbofmluboan.

]

safeguards, and has secured their
to such an extent that when
the machines are delivered they are as safe

as can te made. Each machine has
a num ding to that on the cer-
tificate issued for itsa operation. If any

one is found operating an inferior machine
or violating any of the laid

down his license is to be rev .
that these

ment will

entirely the conditions govern-
Mion of such machines. It may
be peceasary for the department to reflise
to issue permits for moving pioture shows
in the centre of long blooks, and to confine
them to corner stores where there are side
exita and ample space for front exits.

rearrangement may mean t the
machines themselves will be constructed
wi a metal lined cabinet. The en

thrown into a
single wide doorway if necessary. If there
is still danger, a wholesale Clwol:g up of
the moving picture shows will be ordered.

MUST READ 28 BOOKS A DAY,

That Stmnt Neoessary Just to Keep Up
With the American Quiput.

Somebody has just figured it out that a
man will have to read at the rate of twenty-
six books a day to keep up with American
literature alone. Last year, according to
the Indepemden!, we broke the record:
2,481 more books published in the United
States than in 1908; far ahead of any previous

’%'o total number for 1007 was 9,620, from
which may be subtracted 805 new edhlono.
le‘vln‘]:‘m really new books appearing

in the ted States.
Of these 8,51/ were by American authors
or were new editions manufactured in the

\ a.‘- “m “n' h.lu
- O dx authors or oozmg
e sraaly making oot oo er
hoste Trovonio, of e
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was more than 4 ocent. greater
the the volumes of postry




